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him; that, you being the only one concerned in
this matter, it is you, and not he, who must like
the husband, and that since Tartuffe is so charm-
ing in his eyes, he may marry him himself with-
out *let or hindrance.
MARIANE. Ah! a father, I confess, has so much
authority over us, that I have never had the cour-
age to answer him.
DORIXE. But let us argue this affair, Valere
has proposed for you: do you love him, pray, or
do you not?
MARIANE. Ah! you do my feelings great in-
justice, Dorine, to ask me such a question. Have
I not a hundred times opened my heart to you?
and do not you know the warmth of my affectioci
for him?
DORINE. How do I know whether your lips
have spoken what your heart felt? and whether
you have any real regard for this lover?
MARIANE. You wrong me greatly in doubting
it, Dorine; for my true sentiments have been but
too clearly shown.
DORINE. You really love him, then?
MARIANE, Yes, very passionately.
DORINE. And, to all appearance, he loves you
as well?
MARIANE. I believe so.
DORINE. And you are both equally eager to
many each other?
MAJOANE. Assuredly-